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rr. RONAN’S WELL* 


Tne scene of this highly interesting 
wad tragical tale ts laid, throughout, 
vicinity o 


immediately in the 


¢ 
' 


rsmal 


village in Scotland, designated by the 


Author ander the fictitious appella 
tion of St. Ronan’s Well; and situat 
ed, according to his account, ou the 
southern side of the Forth, not above 
thirty miles from the Kuglsh Borde 
The nevehbourhood is described as 
sufficiently romantic to provoke the 
pe cil of every passing Tourtst Ihe 
town, Which at the period referred to 
lu the history wasspeedily sinking to 
decay, Was | { « il side ot 1 pre- 
cipttous hill, ‘Two houses ouly in its 
irregular street were im auy thing like 
le { repair these were the Cler 
gvian's Maase and the Llostel or Inn 
vf one Mistress Meg Dods, an im 
portant character in the ‘Pale. Th 
house, of which this worthy but ec 
centre old lady was the hostess, had 
merly been the residence the re 
cuced but once powerful family of 
the Mowbrays of St. Ronan, w i 
the i sand alhes of Douglas, 
hh thre ri yotthe tide i i 
reg James Ll ecome Ces] ‘ 
olmost of thes hon rs au posses 
s s lu the oo ( { ‘ ve 
teenth century the onee 1 t 
inportance, and Sir Reginald Now 
bray dstineuished h orcatly t 
! stinate defences th vu 
‘ a | Romar vicist thee ris 
Cromwell {was on this o " 
that he « seal thi ress to l ; 
mantic and Osowhl Up Whig } \ 
° 3 aR 1 Well By tl \ 
Waverle (Quiutin Durw 1 Xe 
A a 
l 





der. tle after this abandoned it to 


ruiu, and built himself a habitation in 
the fashion of the age, which he pru- 
dently suited in size to the diminish 
ed fortunes of his family; and in 
which they continued to reside until 
within about fifty years of the date of 
the present history, when it was much 
damaged by a casual fire, and the 
Laird of the day shifted his quarters 
to a more commodious dwelling, 
ihout three miles from the village. 
The deserted mansion was shortly af- 
terwards converted into an inn, and 
tenanted by two old servants of the 
Mowbrays, who, after carrying on a 
successful trade some years, died rea- 
bly wealthy, leaving behind them 

in Only daughter, the last landlady of 
the Cleikum of St. Ronan,who, to say 
nothing of her singularities of temper 
nd habit, which are detailed with 

the characteristic humour of the Au- 


thor, appears from the followmg por- 
trait to have been by no means re- 
markable for personal beauty :— 

She had hair ofa brindled colour, be 
twixt black and rrey, whi h was apt to 
escape in elf-locks from under her mutch 

he was thrown into violent agita- 

1 lone skinny hands, terminated by 
tlons—_rey eve thin hips, 1re- 

bust poe n, a. broad, though tat chest, 
cupital w nel, Sand a voice that could 
mateh a chor of tish-women She was 
tomed to say of herseli in her more 

« 1 s, that he bark wus worse 

t ver bite but what teeth could have 
her tongue, which, when in tull 

‘ er, vouched to have been heard 
huk to the ¢ ile of Saint Ro- 

Ph notable gifts, however, had no 

i ' lor the travell of these hght 
" y-paced times, and Meg’s ion 
! ue le ind less tiequented. What 


{ tin t 
te oevillyu tie uliciin 


was,that 











Nie déus 


ttaneitul lady of rank the neighbou 


hood chauced to recover of some Imag 


nary complaint by the use of a mineral 


eT 
it 1 i 


we 1 Lioile ald ala on the s 
lag ‘ ! a , “ four 
write an anal of the 1 lia trea 


a speculative 
feu, amd erected 


witha list of suadry cure 
} ] 


builder took land i: 
lodging -house 


At length 
tuined to 


» shops, and even stree 


a tontine subseripts m was ob 
which, tor th 
hotel; 
not Meg Dods became general 
the 
not mentioned, a 


erect an inn, 


mere grace, Was called a and se 


the desert: 
Ou a 


date of 


summer-day m a vear 
which Is 
geutlemanlke looking person, who, 
from his saddle-bags, our good hostess 
took iu the first tustance for a com 
mercial traveller, arcived at the 


and bespoke her best bed and fare, 


tht, 


during «a sojourn, the professed object 
of which was sketching aud sporting 
This turns out to be vo other than the 
hero of the story :— 

He was a well-made man, rather 


move 
than under the middle-size, and apparent- 
ly betwixt five 


of age—i 


-and-tweoty and thirty 


youl r, alth mugh lhe m it, ut 
first glance, have wh 


attained the latter 
examination, it seemed as ifthe bu 
than Seotland, 


and perhaps some fatigue, both of borly 


pus ed tor one bul 
period, yet, on a neare; 
i iy 
climate 


sunota warner 


and mind, had imprinted the marks of 
care and of manhood upon bis count 
nance, without abiding the course of 
years. Elis eyes and teeth were excellent, 
aud luis other teaturves, though they could 


be scarce termed haudsome, expressed 


seuse and acuteness: he bore, in his as 


pect, that ease and composure of man 
her lot awhwardness and al 


, equally vo 
fectation, Which 13 saw emphatically to 
and, althoug 


his dvess, nor the to 


mark the gentleman la ane 


ther the plamness of 


tal want of the usual attendants, allowed 


Meg tu suppose hin a wealthy mau, she 
doubt thove the 


had little that he was 


rank of the ludyers in general 

Phe medical properties of a spring 
a short distance from the village of 
to the 


habitations, had of 


St. Ronan, which had lk ere 
tion of additional 
late 
of the 


less unportance, who usually ale ther 


ears atiracted, 





it certain periods 
year, several visttors, of usore or 
’ 


meals together at the ordiuary of the 


mans Mheedd, 








avainst whi 
much of Meg Dods’ wrath had been 


lox, the rival house 


directed. This coterie incloded the 
f Wing ye sons ] wy Penelope 
Penfeather, a withered marnden, wilo 
wished to be thought a belle and a 


scavante; the Laird of st 
rather disfigured by 


propensities, who actually 


Ronan, a 
you man his 
sporting 
hept greyhounds, aud at least talked 
of hunters, and racers, and whose sis- 
ter, Clara Mowbray, is morcover the 
heroine of the story; Sir Bingo Binks, 
a four Knight of the Turf, 
who had recently married one of the 
ladies of this Belle Assemblee, vulgar, 
brotal, and illiterate the 
Merchaut Skipper; a 
qua k doctor; 
man, ¢ ‘apt iin Mungo Mac 
Highland I 


ineli ind 


wife of a 
lawrer; @ 
a sentimental clergy 
Turk, a 
fizliting ieutenant; and 





i amateur and connoisseur of thi 
name of Winterblossom. Of the lat- 
ter geutleman’s portrait we must 
quoica few lines :— 

Mr vy il TY | ssoth now l ed ip mn 
moderate annuity, and bad discovered a 
way of reconciling his economy with 


much compary and made dishes, by act 


ing as perpetu il president of the table 
d’hote at the Well tere he used ¢t 
amuse the society by telling st 
Garrick, Foot, Bonuel 
Lord Kellie, and delivering 


hu thalters of 


mes about 


Thornton, aml 


his opinions 
taste and vertu 


celicut¢ irver, he KRUCW low 


guest to what was pre isely his 
ed toreserve apreper s! 
his own labours lo 


ind never fail 
reward of 


conclude, he was posse ssed of soine tast 


as the 


in the fine arts, at least in painting and 
music, althongh it was rather of the 
techuical hind, thau that which warms 


the le be feelings. Tuer 
about Mr. Winterblossom, 


hot y that was either warn or elev 


ed. He: 


artand elevates t 


Ss, ludeca, 


was shrewd, selfish, and sensual , 


which qualities he screeuc 


bservation, under a specious va 
nish of exterior complaisance Phere 
fore,in his professed and apparent aux 


ty tudo the t 


honours of the table to the 


must punctilions poiut of good breedi 
! permitted the attendants upe 


he never 
iste to supply the wants 


e public 


itilall his own private comfort 
had beeu fully arrat 


olbers ur 


gedandpr 





rt 





“, leon 1} 


The curiosity of thisaugust assembly 
having been excited by the singular ly 
retived habits of Mr. Francis Tyrrel, 
the stranger guest at the original hos- 
telrie of Mrs. Meg Dods, an invitation 
was sent him in the uames of the whole 
party to favour them with his com- 
Dorit vy his 
visit he had an opportunity of mecting 
with Clara Mowbray, and of renew- 


pany on an early day 


ng fou 


a moment an acquatptance 
It is how 
ever tm the last volume that the ci 


with her of long standing 


cumstances of their former counexion 
are fully and clearly explained. The 
father of Francis Tyrrel, the fith Barl 
of Etherington, had, during his t 


vels on the continent in early youth, 


ra- 
married a certain beautiful orphan, 
Marie de Martiguy, the mother of our 
hero. This nobleman taking advan 


tage of the irregularity, and as he then 
deemed, legality, of this niuion of the 
heart, found it suit his convenience 


marry again from mterested motives 


aid weortdmgly wedded a Miss Bul- 
mer, by whom he had another s 
who on his father’s death took pos- 
session of his title and estates, ou the 
pleaot his elder brother's Hlegitina 
Phe young men had nevertheless | rT 
educated together, and had, upt " 
certams period, been constaut associ- 
ite Thev had met several vears be- 
fore in the neighbourhood of St. Ro- 
man’s Well the beautiful sister of 
Mowbvav,and Francis Tyrrel aid she 
had then formed the tender connexion 
fready alluded to Asvt tl tine 
the father of the young men shows 
in evident desire to do justice to his 
| 


elder son and admit the legitimacy of 
lus birth, the etforts of the younger 
brother were devoted unremitting! 


to vilify and misrepresent him Iu 


in unlucky hour Franets Pverel ma 


his brother his confidant, and the lat. 
ter conjecturing that the connexion 
woukl on no account be approved of 


by the father, used every possible ex. 


ertion to promote it, and was unwea- 

nied in his endeavours to faciitate tl 
tercourse of the lovers Theuw 
terviews having been terminated by 


6 





the harsh command of Ciara's father 


Valentine still volunteered hisservices 
s the medium of communication, aud 
finally advised Francis to propose ase- 
cret marriage. Tn a hapless hour the 
offer was accepted aud all the preli- 
nunaries arranged, Phe Pastor of 
the Parish agreed to perform the cere. 
mony, ou a supposition hinted by the 
ticacherous Valentine that the object 
ri the lover was to do justice to the 
traved maiden. It was finally set- 
thed that the lovers should meet atthe 
Old Kuk when the twilight became 
eep, aud set offin a chaise for Eng- 


land immediately after the ceremony. 


\bout thisjunctore howeverthe youn- 
ver brother became acquainted with 
mstatnce 


which « omplete ly al- 
ed all his views on the subject of 


the marriage. It appeared that his 
( @ Unele by his mother’s side 
was related to the Mowbray family, 


l had left a singular will bequeath- 
© au immense estate to the eldest 
son of the Earl of Etherington, pro- 
vided he formed a matriunouial con- 
nexion with a Lady of the llouse of 
After some consideration 
} 


st. Ronan. 
he meditated a deep scheme to crown 
his ambitious views,and under circum- 
stunces which remove in some mea- 
we the tmprobability that) may ap- 
pear from a naked statemeut of the 
facts to attach to the m, person ited his 


brother (to whom he bore a strong 
resemblance), ou the evenmgappout 
ed for the rendezvous. W e€ give part 


this man’s confession in a letter ad- 


ressed by him toa friend :— 
We ito the carnage, and were a 
} 


mile from the church, wheu my aplucky 





cky brother stopped the ciaise by 
t é t] eh by what means be had « 
t 1 | sledge of my little trick, I 
evel e beeu able to learn Solm 
has be faithful to ose i wat 1 


benld suspect him om 





1! mportant ris [ jumped cut of 
the Carri pitched fraterbity to the 
| sand betwiat desperation and some 
very lik ‘ z iw ay 

i yee, Whitt i had 

led im case nee \ All is 





iin—I was hu 








20 St. Ronau's Well. 
wheel of tl , and, the horses 
taking fright, it went over my body 


To be continued 


AN AFRICAN ADVENTURI 


From Burchell’s Travels 


Speetmayn and Jue had yeste rd ly 
separated from the rest, for the pur- 
pose of wid had, theagh on 
horseback, absent the 


But Jull came home this morn- 


hunting 


=» * 


been whole 
night 


ing with the agreeable tuform 





t a large male k 
had left tn the 


’ , 
them having sh tne 


which he 


plain ata considerable distance 


or ela > 
ward, and a few miles to the rig 
oul They had also fall 
with two lious, but had 
clined having any dealing 

Wi 


up oul bay 


course, 
WIS 


y «e- 
i! } 
swWil hem, 
therefore immediately packed 
gave, and dey ried, under 
lis guidance, ‘The 1 


day was exceed 
ingly pleasant, and not a cloud was to 


be seen. Vor a mile or two, we tra- 
velled along the banks of the rt 
which in this part abounded im tall 
mat-rushes. ‘The do 
to enjoy prow ling about and examin 


ver, 





ss seemed tiie h 
ing every bushy place, and at last met 
thre 
which caused up a most 
vehement barking, 
We explored the spot with caution, 


with some object among rushes, 


them to set 


and determined 


as we suspected fromthe peculiar tong 


of their bark that it was, what it prov- 


ed to be, lious. Llaving encouraged 


the dogs to drive them out, a task 


! 


which they performed with great w 


jnguess, We hada full view of an enor 


mous black-maned hon and a loness, 


Phe latter was seen only fora minute, 


as she made her es ape up tive river 
under concealment ofthe rushes; but 
the lion came steadily forward, and 
stood still to look at us \t this mo 
ment we felt our situation not free 


from danger, as the animal seemed 


prepa ng fo sprig and we 


were standime on the 


up m US, 
bank at 
few yards from him, 


the dis- 
tance of ouly a 
most of us being on foot and unarmed, 


visible possibility of cs 


without any 





ition of 


north- 





n African Adventure. 


caping. L had given up my horse to 
the hunters, and was on foot myself; 
but there was no time for fear, and it 
was useless to attempt avoiding him 
Poor Truy was in great alarm; she 
clasped her infant to her bosom, and 
scramed out, as if she thought her ce 

struction inevitable, calling anxiously 
to those who were nearest the 
Take care! Take care! ln great fear 
for my safety, she half insisted upon 
farther off: I, in 


stood well upou ard, holding 


inimal, 


my moving wever, 








my 


my pistols iu my hand, witha finger 
upou the trigger ; and those who had 


1 
muskets KE ! 


pt themseives prepared in 
the same manver. But at this mstant 
the dogs boldiy flew in between us and 


him, kept 
cir violent and re. 


th 
The cour ive Of these 


the lion, and surrounding 
him at bay by 


solute barking. 
faithful anmnals was most admirable; 
they advanced upto the side of the 
huge beast, nd stood making the 
estest clamor ui his e, Wulout the 
ist appearance of fear The lion, 
, 


ous of husstrength, remianme 


cons¢ i titie 
moved at their noisy attempts, aud 
kept bas be d tauruved towards us. At 
one moment, the dogs perceiving bis 
eve thus engaged, had advanced close 
to his fect, and seemed asif they w id 


ctaally seize hold of hom; but they 
pad ce their imprudence, for, 
without discomposing the majest nd 
{ he stood 


rely moved his paw, and 


urly for 


steady attitude in which 


fixed, le me 


itthe wextiostant | beheld two ling 
dead Iu ny this, he made so litth 
excrimou, thatit was s ivcely per p- 
tible by what means they had been 
killed. Of the time which we had caine 
ed by the interference ofthe dogs, uct 
imoment was lost; we fired at him; 
oue of the balls went through his side, 

st between the short ribs, and the 
blood immediately began totlow; but 


the animal stdl remamed standing tn 
the same positiou We had now no 
doubt that he would spring upon us ; 
ever yun was instantly reloaded ; 
but happily we were mistaken, and 
were not surry to sce lim move quiet 
y alvay, thougl { bad heped in a tow 


i 

















v ‘ Wan “ices Soy, 


minutes to have been enabled to take 
hold of his paw without danger, 


This was cousidered by our party to 
bea lion of the largest size, and scem- 
ed, as T measered him by comparison 


with the dogs, to be, though less 
bulky, as large as an ox. He was 


certainly as long im body, though 


lower an stature; and = his copious 


mane gave him atruly formidable ap- 


pearance, He was of that variety 


which the Llottentots and boors dis- 





tinguish by the mame of the black 
lion, ow account of the blacker colour 
of the mane, and is saul to be 
always larger and more dangerous 
than ¢! other, which they call the 

tle lion (vaallocuw ithe courage 


ofa hen, T bave no very high option ; 
but of his mayest urand movement, 
wexhibtted by tits animal, wh it 
liberty ra lias native plats, Lean be ir 


fostimony. Notwithstandimg the pain 


ofa wound of which he must soon 
terwards have died, he moved slow 
ly away with a stately and measured 


ste Pp 


THE MINSTREL 6 SONG 


Ilow " t { Minstrel, 
i t rentle tone 
Is wake v , 
And ri V¥ alu 
Ala ! s ’ 
M harp ¢ in bul s tk 
Of the woes that have stolen 
ile! mf mommy ¢ r 
Dost though think, pen e Minstrel, 
j Wot re ug rain 
\ it } id castle 
A welcuiie ¢ un 
And | w'stt 1, voung Stranger, 


jut w \l t 
’ 
Be hea t 
By jew { ia 
Or laurel-« vo'd It it 
‘Ves! ¢! arts of Warriors 
hl ‘ 


Greenwich Ti Sprite 4 91 


And Ladies will mingle 
A sigh with their praise 


“ The Minstrel’s song ever 
In sadness must How, 
For music 1s passion, 
Aud passion ts woe!’ 





GREENWICH HOSPITAL, 
A TRUE TALE 


It was on the afternoon of a lovely 
day m summer a veteran Tar came 
whisthog through the lane that cuts 
off a considerable portion of the main 
road between Plymouthand Exeter, 
ind shortens the journey tothe weary 
traveller” There was something in 
his whole ippearance so peculiarly 
interesting and neat, that the passen 
gers, after receiving his “ What cheer, 
what cheer?” could not refrain from 
round and stopping to take 
mother loék. Indeed that sparkling 
eye of good-humoored pleasautry, that 
coun tenance displaying at once the 
generous benevolence of his heart, 
was not easily passed by unnoticed, or 
readily forgotten. His dress cousist- 
ed of a blue jacket and white trow- 
sers, a straw hat bound with black 
riband thrown carelessly back upon 
his head, so as to display the strag- 
ling locks of silvered prey that flowed 
I 


tur 


eneath, and a black silk handkerchief 
closely knotted round his neck, over 
which lay the white collar of his shirt, 
i short cudgel was tucked under his 
irm. He had now reached the inn 
by the way-side where he purposed 
heaving to, to hoist ina fresh supply 
rrog and buiscuit for the vovage. 
Crossing the threshold, and entering 
the passage, his ears were saluted with 
vile discordant sounds of some one in 
i terrible passion. * Never throw hot 
water and ashes to windward, (says 
he old Tar, shortening sail;) Fd 
ce a squadron of fire-ships 
than one woman in arage. They are 
sure to have the last broadside even 
while sinking.” He was putting 


sooner enga 


ibuul to stand effagaiv, when a sweet 











voice, in a plaintive supplication struck 
upon lis heart, and brought him up. 
"T'was in reply to the vociferations of 
the termagaut, and he remained back- 
ing aud filling in the passage. “What 
money,—clothes—all lost, did you say? 
(exclaimed a rough strained throat, 
something resembling the combined 
noise of a blacksmith’s bellows and a 
flint-milf})—All gone, eh ?°— * Yes, 
Ma'‘am, all—all is lost to me,’ rephed 
a female in tones which would have 
excited pity in any heart that cleimed 
the smallest acquaimmtance with huma- 
nity.” So you think that story will do, 
eh? (continued the first; ) ‘twont 
though, Missus, so you musf tramp. I 
don't keep a house for vagrums and 
such like.’—* Indeed, indeed “tis true; 
the villains robbed me of all, and 
I've walked many weary miles. Oh, 
but for a piece of bread-—and a ht- 
tle cold water!—can you deny me 
this? Indeed I've not been 
beg.’"—“W hy that's the way withall 
you canting creatures—all ladies, for- 
sooth ?— Where do you come from?” 
* Ob, Ma‘am I’m a wretched girl, yet 
I was vuce happy, sorrow has indeed 
reached me— lost, lost Lucy !'—** Ha, 
[see how itis! What, you've been 
with the fellows, have you? Why, 
you good for nothing !—there, get out 
of my house--get out, | say m8 Can 
you have the cruelty tolet me perish? 
W here—where shall | find]compassion, 
i} my own sex refuse it! Oh remember, 
that mercy—that pity is the attribute 
of angels.’.—“ Dont talk to me of 
angels, hussey! and as for tributes,, 
there’s sesses, and taxes, and 
rates enough—Out, Tsay! What you 
wont, eh? Here, Johu' Bet! where 
are you all? you pack of idle vaga- 
bouds! Here, take this Miss 
turn ber out."—* Ob let me implore 
your pity—here humbly let me Beg’ 

fhis was too much for our honest 
far. Entering the kitchen, he | 

held a young girl, plainly but neatly 


) 
used to 


poors’ 


and 


dressed, on her knees before an old 
woman. The tears were ronuing 
down her pale face, and she seemed 

ting with fatigue and zrref, while 





Creenwteh Hospital. 





a man grasped oneshoulder, a boy the 
other, and a maid-servant together* 
were attempting to force her out. 
* Yo-hoy, what's the matter here ! 
said the veteran, flinging the man to 
the opposite side of the room, and giv 

ing the boy atrip that laid him spraw 

ling on the other Cowardly, lub 

berly rascals! what, grapple a vessel 
in distress? And you (turning to the 
landlady) to stand looking ou! Is 
this a christain country ? For shame 
old woman !"—* Old woman, for- 
sooth! (exclaimed the now doubly- 
exasperated landlady Old woman, 
What you takes the part of 
the voung-un, eh! Kut shall 
budge directly.” —* I say she shan't 
then. Come here, pretty one, and 
nobody shall harm you while old Will 
Block can kee pthe we ither-page,”"— 
“Well, this is fine tratement, too, tm 
my own house And you, ye rapseal- 
lions, who eat my victuals and tike 


forsooth! 
she 


’ 


ny wages, to see it tamely! Lav 
hold of her, | say.”—* ‘Touch her if 


you dare, (says old Will, flourishing 
his stick,) and P'UI—U' Aye, that's 
right, keep off, for uf you came athwart 
blow my wig but Ill cut 
your Poor Lucy had got 
‘ lose to his side; but fe aring hes pro. 
tector would be myjured for his gene- 
rosity, she entreated him to desist. “I 


my hawse, 


cables!” 


am not worthy your notice, Sir; 

ouly a drop of water, for Tam very 
faint.”—* Shall have the best the house 
atfords, while I've ashot in the locker. 
Go along, 


and get something forthe poor child ; 


old Mother Squeeze -lemon, 


cout you see she’s all becalmed ¢ 

oW hat, vive my property to vagrums 
not I, indeed! \M a 
the reckoning ?°—“ Avast, 
think of this here when 
you stands at another bar, and the last 


and weuches! 


you pay 


old Grumpus ! 


great reckoutng comes—how will you 
thea? ‘This wall st 
wecount against you, and what ll ye 

tu rub off wet 


look nda black 


have with, eh 2 Go, 


her a glass of wine.”"—* And who's 
topay ? W ine indeed! — cet ber some 
water, Jack.” said the now alarmed 


La dlady,t Wall's retlectn n,andt 









































solemn manner in whichit was ultered, 
operated powerfully on her conscience. 
“Hleave to, you propoise-feced swab 
none of your water; get us some wine, 
aud the best in the house, too, d’ye 
hear?) Wuy, what's the lubber grin 
ning at! Willthis satisfy you, ye old 
she-shark ? (thrusting his hand into 
his jacket-pocket, and drawing it out 
again filled with gold)— Will this sa- 
tisfy you?” ‘The Landlady's coun- 
tenance brightened up: “ Why if so 
be as how you means to pay for if, 
that’s another thing. Well, well, I 
dare says you're a gentleman, after all. 
Come, child, (to Lucy,) I’m sorry I 
was so harsh, but it’s only my way, 
There, run, John, aud fetch a bottle 
of my best wine, and some of those 
nice sweet cakes—Stop, John, slop, 
I'll go myself for the poor dear,”- 
* Ha, ha, ha! what a generous heart! 
cried Will;) how readily it expands 
at the voice of distress! (shaking his 
pockets. ) Here's the key will un- 
lock the flood- gates of her benevolence 
at any time, (holding upa guinea. 
But come, pretty one, (drawing a 
chair, )sit down and rest.”"—"“Oh, Sir, 
how shall Lever repay your bounty ? 
said Lucy. “ Wait till Dax you,” re- 
plied Will, who felt hurt at the idea of 
being repaid. “ Here Miss, (said the 
Landlady, entering,) take this nice 
cake and wine, ‘twill do you good, 
God bless your sweet face! why, do 
you think that [ would go far to hurt 
a hair of vour head 2"°—“There, there, 
there’s enough of it-—no more palaver; 
I arn't agreed for that, you know, 
though | suppose you'll consider it in 
the buL” Luckily at this moment, to 
prevent the gathering storm, the bell 
rung violeutly iu another room, and 
she disappeared. “Come,come,dou't 
be backward, never mind an old Sai- 
lor, (said Will Refresh yourself, 
and then tell me what Tecan do to 
serve you; speak as if I was vour fa 
ther."—" Oh, Sir, don’t talk of my fa- 
ther—I have fixed a wound in his 


heart——" “ There, there, dou't 
ery, Tcan't bear tosee a Wwomau's 
tcars, it makes a fool of me; but tell 
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me honestly all about it, for I've got to 
beatoldAdmiralM—'s by night.” “Of 
—— Grove? enquired Lucy, much 
agitated. ** Aye; do you know him 2” 
—‘ No, Sir ; but—but 1 have seen—I 
have been in company with his ne- 
phew ;° and again she burst into tears 
as if her heart would break. “ Why 
aye, 1 see how it is; knock old Will 
down for a witch. I see how it is; 
this is some of Master Tommy’s do- 
ings, eh? Zounds! (clinching his fist) 
—but nomatter. And where are you 
come from ?’—* From my father’s, 
Sir.” “And who is your father ?”— 
*Oh do not ask me ; my name is Lucy 
B—.’ “ What, the daughter of old 
B— that was in the Venerable as first 
Lieutenant ?”—* Yes, [ am indeed his 
wretched daughter.’—** Zounds ! why 
starting Up ina passion)—why, and 
has Tom dared—but don’t be frighten- 
ed, don't be frigutened. And so you 
have deserted your home and my poor 
old friend ?”—* Spare me, Sir, spare 
me: if my father was indeed your 
friend, oh succour his erring child "— 
“Well, well, my upper works get 
crazy now—hardly able to weather 
the storm. But the villain that would 
betray innocence, aud then abandon 
his victim—zounds !-——but come, come 
along.” —* | thought of going to the 
Admiral's, Sir..—“ To be sure, to be 
sure; we'll be under weigh in a mi- 
nute.”"—* Yet, Sir, perhaps he will not 
see me, or it may be injurious to his 
interests; and oh I would willingly 
die to serve him, for he has a feeling 
heart..—** A what! a feeling heart ! 
Why are you here then? But come 
along, sweetheart ;” and discharging 
the reckoning, they set off in com. 
pany. 

Of all the eccentric beings in this 
eccentric world, old Admiral M—— 
was the mosteccentric. He had risen 
solely by merit from the station of Ca- 
bin-boy to Vice-Admiral ofthe White; 
and ‘twas ever his boast that he had 
uever skulked in great men's pockets, 
nor been afraid tu dip his hands in a 
tar-bucket. “ Tcamem at the hawse- 
Lotes, le would say,’ and didn'tereep 











voice, ina plaiutive supplication struck 
upon lis heart, and brought him up. 
"T'was in reply to the vociferations of 
the termagant, and he remained back- 
ing and filling in the passage. “What 
money,—clothes—all lost, did you say? 
(exclaimed a rough strained throat, 
something resembling the combived 
noise of a blacksmith’s bellows and a 
tlint-mill)—AIl gone, eh ?°— * Yes, 
Ma'am, all—all is lost to me,’ replied 
a female in tones which would have 
excited pity in any heart that claimed 
the smallest acquammtance with huma- 
nity.” So you think that story will do, 
eh? (continued the first; ) ‘twont 
though, Missus, so you musf tramp. T 
don't keep a house for vagrums and 
such like.’—* Indeed, indeed ‘tis true; 
the villains robbed me of all, and 
I've walked many weary miles. Oh, 
but for a piece of bread-—and a hit- 
tle cold water!—can you deny me 
this? Indeed I've not been 
beg.’—“W hy that’s the way withall 
you canting creatures—all Jadics, for- 
sooth ?— Where do you come from ?” 
* Ob, Ma'am I’m a wretched girl, yet 
I was vvce happy, sorrow h is indeed 
reached me lost, lost Lucy !—** Ha, 
[ see how it is! What, you've been 
with the fellows, have you? Why, 
you good for nothing '—there, get out 
of my house--get out, I say !°—* Can 
you have the cruelty tolet ne perish? 


} 
listed to 


W here—whiere shall | find ompassion, 
i my own sex refuse it! Oh remember, 
that mere y- that pity is the attribute 
of angels.’—“ Dont talk to me of 
angels, hussey'! and as for 
» and 
rates enough—Out, Tsay! What you 
wont, eh? Here, Johu' Bet! where 
are you all? you pack of ile vaga- 
bonds! Here, take this Miss and 
turn ber out."—* Ob let me wmiplore 
your pity—here humbly let me beg" 
This was too much for our honest 
Tar. Entering the kitchen, be 
held a young girl, plainly but neatly 


tributes,, 


there's sesses, and taxes poors 


dressed, on her knees before an old 
woman, The tears were ronuning 
down her pale face, and she seemed 


tins with fatigue an MeL » While 
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a man grasped oneshoulder, a boy the 
other, and a maid-servant together* 
were her out 
* Yo-hoy, what's the 
said the veteran, flinging the man to 
the opposite side of the room, and giv 
ing the boy atrip that loid him spraw 
Cowardly, lub 


iftempting to force 


matter : 


here 


ling on the other 
berly rascals! what, gr ipple a vessel 
in distress? And you (turning to the 
landlady) to stand looking ou! Is 
this a christain country @ For shame 
old) woman '"— * Ol 
sooth! (exclaimed the now doubly- 
eX aspe rated landlady (id 
forsooth' What vou takes the part of 


woman, for- 


woranu, 


the voung-un, eh! But she shall 
budge directly."—* Tsay she shan't 
then. Come here, pretty one, and 


nobody shall harm you while old Will 
Block ean keep the weather-g ve," — 
“Well, this ts fine tratement, too, tm 
' And you, ye rapseal- 
lions, who eat my victuals and take 
ny wages, to see it tamely! ] Vv 
hold of her, I sayv.”—*“ Touch her if 
you dare, (says old Will, flourishing 
his stick, and [il iil Ave, that's 
right, keep off, for uf you came athwart 
blow my wig but [il cut 

Poor Lucy had got 
to his side; but fearing her pro- 


my own house 


mv lawse 


’ 
yout cables 
close 


tector 
rosity, she entreated him to desist. “I 


would be myured for his gene- 


um not wor lt 


'y your 


notice, 
ouly a drop of water, for I am very 
faint.’ * Shall have the best the house 
athords, whial ashot in the locker 


Gio along, old Mother “queeze-lemon, 


I've 
and get something forthe poor child ; 
dou't vou see she's all becalmed ¢ 

eV hat, vive my property to vagrumis 
hes'—not Tindeed! Wall 
reckonmg #? “Avast, 
think of thes here when 


and Wwe 


you puy the 


if ' 
Oras rumpus 


you stands at another bar, and the last 
ereat reckoutg comes rw wriils 
look theu ¢ This will stond a blac! 
wcount aganeat you, and what'll ve 


have to rub off with, eh 2 Go, cet 
her a glass of wine * And who's 
topay ? Wine indeed! cet ber some 
Water, Jack,” said the now alarmed 


rodila v, for Wil wileetion.andt 














svlemn manner in whichit was ultered, 
operated powerfully on her conscience. 
“Te to, \ Ou propose 
none of your walter; gel us some 
aud the best in the house, too, dye 
hear? Wuy, what's the lubber grin 
ning at! Willthis satisfy you, ye old 
she-shark ? (thrusting bis hand into 
his jacket-pocket, and draw ing it out 
again filled with gold )— Will this sa- 
tisfy you?” ‘The Landlady’s coun- 
tenance brightened “oo: * W ly if so 
be as how you means to pay for if, 
that’s another thing. Well, well, I 
dare says you're a gentleman, after all 
Come, child, (to Lucy,) I’m sorry I 
was so harsh, but it’s only my way, 


feced swab 


Wit 


There, run, John, and fetch a bottle 
of my best wine, and some of those 
nice sweet cakes Stop, John, slop, 


I'l! go myst lf for the poor dear,’’- 


* Ha, ha, ha! what a generous heart! 


cried Will;) how readily it expands 
it the voice of distress! (shaking his 
P ckets. Hlere’s the key will un 


lock the flood- gates of her benevolence 
time, (holding upa 
pretty 
sit down ane 


it any yumea 
But drawing a 
chair, “Oli, Sir, 
how shall Lever re pay your bounty ¢ 
said Lucy. “Wait till Lax you,” re- 


plied W ill, who felt hurt at the idea of 


cone, one, 


1 rest.”— 


being repaid.“ Llere Miss, (said the 
Landlady, entermyg,) take this nice 
cake and wine, ‘twill do you good 
God bless your sweet face! why, do 
you think that Twould go far to hurt 


t hair of sour head 2°—"There, there, 
there's enough of it-—no more palaver; 
I arn't agreed for that, you’ know, 
though | suppose you'll cousider it in 


the biil Luckily at this moment, to 
prevent the vathering storm, the bell 
rung violently te anether room, aud 
she disappeared. “Come,come,duw't 


be backward, never mind an old S 
lor, (sand Wall Refresh yourself, 
and thew tell me what Tecan do to 
serve you, Spe k usal | was vour ta 
ther." —"* Oh, Su, don’t talk of my fa- 
ther—I have fixed a wound iw his 
heart- “There, there, dou't 
ery, Lean't bear tosee a woman's 
tears, it makes a fool of mie but 
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me honestly all about it, for I've got to 
beatoldAdmiralM— sby night.” “Of 
— Grove ? enquired Lucy, much 
agitated. * Aye; do you know him 2” 
—‘ No, Sir ; but—but 1 have seen—I 
have been in company with his ne- 
phew ;° and again she burst intotears 
as if her heart would break. “ Why 
aye, | see how it is; knock old Will 
down for a witch. I see how it is; 
this is some of Master Tommy’s do- 
ings, eh? Zounds! (clinching his fist) 
—but nomatter. And where are you 
come from ?’°—* From my father’s, 
Sir.’ “And who is your father ?”— 
*Oh do not ask me ; my name is Lucy 
B—.’ “ What, the daughter of old 
H— that was in the Venerable as first 
Lieutenant ?”—* Yes, | am indeed his 
wretched daughter. —** Zounds! why 
starting up ina passion)—why, and 
has Tom dared—but don't be frighten 
ed, don't be frigutened. And so you 
have deserted your home and my poor 
old friend ?°—* Spare me, Sir, spare 
me: if my father was indeed your 
friend, oh succour his erring child '— 
“Well, well, my upper works get 
crazy now—lhardly able to weather 
the storm. But the villain that would 
betray innocence, aud then abandon 
his victim—zounds !-—but come, come 
along.”"—* L thought of going to the 


Admiral's, Sir.’—“ To be sure, to be 
sure; we'll be under weigh in a mi 
nute.”"—* Yet, Sir, perhaps he will not 


see me, or it may be injurious to his 
iuteresis; and oh | would willingly 
die to serve him, for he has a feeling 
heart..—** A what! a feeling heart 
Why are you here then? But come 
along, Sweetheart ;” and discharging 
the reckonimyg, they set off in com. 
}) my. 

Of all the 
eccentric world, old 


beings in’ this 
Admiral M—— 


most eccentric, tle 


eccentric 
was the had risen 

lely by merit from the station of Ca- 
bin-boy to Vice-Admural ofthe White; 
and “twas ever lis boast that he had 
never shulked in great menu's pockets, 
been afraid tou dip his hands in a 
tur-bucket *Tcamem at the hawse 


holes, Le would sav, and didn 'tcreep 


ior 
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in at the cabin-windows.” He had 
been known fo absent himself from 


home for weeks together, and no oue 
could tell where he went, or what had 
become of him, till his repeated acts 
of generous bounty discovered the 
track he had taken. [le would fre- 
quently return home without pre- 
vious notice, enter the house anob- 
served, ring his bell, and order re 
freshments, as if he had never quitted 
it. Not an old Sailor that ever sailed 
with him but was welcometo partake 
ofhis cheer ; and those who had been 
his messmates previous to his mount- 
ing the uniform, (if of good charac- 
ters but not so successful as himsell, 
always sat at his own table. 
ed of an immense fortune, which he 
accustomd to say was drawn 
from the Spanish Stocks, yet without 
children, for he wasa bachelor, he had 
adopted his nephew, determined to 
leave him the bulk of his property. 
The young man, who really was na 
turally of an amiable 
this to 
associated with some 


> 
OSSCSS 


was 


dispositior » on 


accession his uncle's favour, 
of the dashing 
characters of the day, and became 
tinctured with their vices and follies 
He had beeu mtroduced to the family 


of Lieutenant B— by a brother offi 


cer, and that acquaintance which t 
minated sosadly for poor Lucy was 
begun. Yet he passtonately loved her; 


of 


thre 
patronage 
had withdrawn hunself from [xe 


budding h 


but fearing the condemnation 
Aduiral, and the loss 


he 


ter withont even 


it his 


r farewell 


chusing rather to immure himself 
from the world than breck the oath: he 
had pledged ] x (hisoblige his 
Unele by mar r without hits « 
sent, Knowing that the old theman 
was ambitious for his nephew to | 
for a wife agreeable to tl higl pros 
pectsin view befere him, and equal 


that to thwart} j 


( vince 


Hospital. 


in early life, according to his owna 

count, bad sailed with the Adiiral, 
ind was now going to pay him avi 
sit, and sce sume his old messmates, 
of whom the | ipal part of the 
household was com; } She had 
been plundered by some villainsof all 


she posse ssed at day-break, but still 


continued her journey, tl worn with 


hunger aud faint with fat , she ene 
tered the inn and unplored assistance, 

The shades of eventog tell on the 
landscape as they passed under th 
avenue of trees that led to Grove 
House. Will having promised to ex- 
ert hiaself in obtaming an interview 
between \Ir. M rel dats ¢ ivoy, le ft 


her at ashort distance, nd proceeded 
Almost ov rj vered by her 


ouward, 


reflections, and every pulse throbbing 
violently with agital , si leaned 
avast the trunk ofa tree, expect , 
tosee the being whom,next to lleaven, 
she loved most tender! "Twas V 
too dark to distimmguish object » bout 
she could hear footst ps j hing, 
ind she sunk without sense or motion 
to the ground Qn recovery, she 
found berself sitting on lin a 
small room, and th } housekeeper, 
with other females, s ly lin 
nistering to her necessity. [ler eve 
slanced wildly rout rath ot 
ject, while the old | siroy to 
soothe her mind; mforn asher that 
it was herself who I vered her 
in the avenue at tl ! st old 
Will Refreshia s were plecesd, 
which Linney | t hk pari Iv, dest 
rous of knowing, vet trem yu toask, 
whether Ir. M— was utthe hous , 
had seen the worthy veteran, her kind 
con tor @ 

“| Sir, tye " i 
ter “y t! ! 1 ‘ ! 
( Le ‘ l “ir, Whial 
‘ that oom ve who t ' 








feclings prev 
his » *~ Answe m 


th Admiral, raisin 


his own 
trance ol 
exclaimed 


yoice)—answer me directly a 
cannot, Sir, Lam too deeply sensib! 
ol error “Or what does he mer 
continued the Admiral) who, ¢ 

trary tothe views ofarcl e that t 


raiscd him t pulence, first contrac 
ed hunself toa young femate, aud the 
deserted ler ¢ * Infamy n 
and disgrace! (exclam { 

ed M.j—I feel it all all, and ! 
der! ‘¢ You have pudgea right, > 
your recquatne e with the poor 


Lueuteuant BR—T 1 


riation OF, athe Ve 


tvessed cluld of 


* Not so much as my 





pled sim Pass what sentence 
picase, tut . lier meto expla 
fault »uot drive me to 7 
tion. —** Lis well, vou a 
vinced of yourerror; md ringiuig tt 
bell violentiv, a servant appear 
“Order Mr. \li—'s bor to the 
Phen tus xy to the \ iy mane 
« This ts no long il u r you 
however you shall first ve the sat 
faction ¢ mcumg \ il ecusel 


| Lf 
r } 
f te 
Adn 
mens 
yn 
hic | 
re 
t s 
pot 
pet ti 
ral d 
orere 
init 
who 
thie 
mie ¢ 
{ 
' 
13 
i N 





ed hands, and blessed 


rratitude of Lu v. 





urtr t, twas for that pur 
folding-d rs* tf th drawing 
were thrown open, and she 
herselfin the presence of the 
ral. Efe was habited in an im- 
cloak that covered his whol 
ind his laced cocked hat upoa 
id; but the sentence was no 
r prone inced, than Lucy knelt 
him tmplormg mere M—, at 
me momeut, threw himself by 
| ‘ rht her upraised hand, 
fitin bis own, and offered his 
ms with hers. The old Admi- 


ished the tears from his eyes, and 
ome by the scene, gr isp d their 
them. But 
astonishment, 
when, throw 

lhis cloak and hat, he appeared 


can the 


express 


e her as her gencrous benefactor, 
old Will 


SAILOR, 


tor, and guide 


i! AN 


even 
OLb 


GITAC STANZAS 


rep when the shadows fell, 
nied o’er the leep 
ehts of her, | loved so well, 
ald ue 





26 


Leya 


4 wept—but they were tears of balm, 
And soon was felt throughout my 
frame 
A blessed and a holy calm— 
And call’d I then upon his name, 


* Oh God! be thou the mourner’s stay, 
My refuge on life’s treubled sea; ~ 

Thy word the light that guides my way 
To her 1 love, wo Heaven and thee.” 


ed 


LLGACY HUNTING 


“T nave no doubt, Sir, but your 
will will be my pleasure,” said a grace- 
less nephew toa good natured old un- 
cle, who announced the intention of 
leaving him a fat legacy ; and let sen 
timentalisis say what they please of 
“tender pams,” “ soft sorrows,” “the 
pleasures of melancholy,” and the 
** joy of grief;" there are no tears half 
80 satisfactory as those of a legatee. In 
this sense, at least, most people will 
feel shocked at Sterne’s jocular com- 
mencement of a * that I 
deny,” —and will, in Yorick’s despite 


sermon, 
freely and at once acknowledge with 
the preacher of antiquity, that “it Zs 
betler to goto the house of mourning 
than the house of feasting.” 

Asa zealous 
trine of final causes, which has a why 
for every wherefore, | firmly maintam 
that legacies exist im rerum natura fos 
no other purpose than todry our tears 


desciple of the cor 


’ 
to reconcile us to the loss of friends, 
and prevent that siofal despair which 
might otherwise unfit us for the bus: 
and this will expl 


ness of life ; im the 


cause of lavhrymatories falling into 
disuse, and giving way to bottles of 
sal volatile, the pungency of which 
may supply the place of our gold 


stifled sensibilities, Franklin Coes not 
mention of the lady, who, he sad, “had 
not forgiven God Aloughts the de 
of her busband,” that she 
somely provided for by will, or that 
; bute 


have 


ith 


wis hand 


she succeeded toa large jointure 
f this the « 
been of asingularly un 


me, Sli 


was must 


forgiving tem. 
per, aliving monument of morosity and 
rancune, and an opugner of the de- 


cices of Providence, beyoud the ord: 
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discontent 


human 


nary temerity of 


and perverseness. lu the silence ot 
authority, | should rather 
that, like many other widows, she had 
been sacrificed to the heir, and that, 
with the man, the lady also missed 
his comfortable establishment. <A} 
though when death takes place in fa 
milies, “some natural tears” are shed 
by the most obdurate heirs-at-law, and 
some tender regrets are indulged by 
men of the worst dispositions for those 
with whomthey have long associated, 
vet, when the first quarter's rents are 
it may be doubted 


imagine, 


coming mm, whe- 


ther the most pious and affectionate 
ofus all would not hesitate to accept 
the resurrection of our lost triend, of 


that resurrection implied 
testamentary 


reson | e 


tron of his donations, 
The closing of the grave, like that of 
the sea over a sinking sl Ip, leaves no 
trace behind at. As each man ai 


from among the living, the ranks close 


ps 


over him, his place ts supplhed, and it 
a Prince Hobhenloe should contrive to 
bring bun back to life at 
week, itis but too probable 


the end ofa 
that be 


would find “no standing-room” upon 


the whole face of the earth I am not 
of flamlet's philosophy, who thinks 
building churches the way to maks 
“a great man’s memory outlive his 
lie half-a-year. No, no; let him 


who would really be regretted, take 
hismoney with him tothe next world: 
1S. 


and who knows what the force of 
sociation may then co for him @ Such 


ishumean natore— “'Pistrue ‘ts pity, 
pity ‘tis ‘tis true 5" but we must even 
accept of it upon its own terms. 

The Romanus, who are celebrated 


ed 
story who reduced legacy-hunting to 

hesitate, under the 
Neros, to denoune 


imonug nations as the first in recor 


a system, did not 
liberiwuses and 
their dearest trends and re lations, lor 
the purpose ot hastemug the succes- 
sion--an example sometimes imitated 
during the calamitous period of the 
French revolution. Of this practice, 
however, 


vauuting, 


there is the less reason for 


masmuch as it 
1 


partakes 
largely {the savage an rheme-d ‘ 





ntent 
ce ot 
gine, 
Pp had 
that, 
usserd 

Al 
in fa 
shed 
9 ind 
Ad by 
hove 
ated, 
S are 
Ww he- 
nate 
cep 
nd, ! 
pe 
Hons, 


at of 





nicthlod above mentioned, and can tw 
civilized life rank only with George 
Barnwell’s commentary upon testas 


mentary law-— 


“ Make nunky surrender his dibs, 
bh a pair of fJead 





Rub his pate w 
towel 9 
Or stick a kuife into his ribs, 
ll warrant he'l then show ine 
bi wels 


Rum ti iddle ti, Ac.’* 


Catera quid referam 7 Why should 
I mention the elder Llamlet, who was 
“murdered im tis garden far his 
Philippe Legalite, 
commen fame be nota come 
> NVI to the seatlold, 


the sak a reversiouary miferest 


estate 2” or 
helped, if 
mon liar, Lo 


tu lus erewnu? this mode ol ew icy 


huntig bemg 


OO COMO Tb arts O- 
cratical families to need illustration in 
trick” 


upon his brother is, however, of more 


liiese pages Eisau'’s ** Jew's 


unportance, both as the type of mo 
ra tlebrarcal dealings in the pose 
moe of that 
wy-huntiog inowhich 


, 


line, and the 
species of leg 
Mother Church i her vounger days 
Wis i periect Nimrod 

since the tnvention of the funding 


stem, mendo uot careto place their 


i ey outinoso long an adventure as 
e “twilight of the tuiverse : or 
rhage, as Swilt has ul, they don't 
e the se« ily, of poradyve re 
they think ttore ot riuvoney than 
ir souls und tleaven knows, a 


them are jist enough 
ei appratsenw af the conus 
ty); although, theretore, the Holy 
\liauce may succeed in restoring the 
= i totts od provessions, tis nol 


Hable that all the cotnsittee 


ght-lioed = extimgurshers, with 

er nmbbonus and barones to bowt, 
vd persuade the bulls fbears ne 
hanve-alley t ive a Benjamin's 


g 
ire of their loans and debentures to 
be parsons 

But to descend from these sublimer 
speculations to mere private adven- 


ure, it mav be observed, that the etat 


os eled Ad 


re + 
‘ 


of a legacy hunter belongs exclusive- 


ly toan advanced state of civilization, 
aud toa rich community, Where the 
forms of society are simple, and the 
Jabour of supporting lifeis small, every 
body marries, and every body has chil- 
dren. There are no miserly bachelor 
uncles, no servant starving maiden 
iauts, Who, by dint of celibacy and 
tiemulousness, acquire dominion over 
il whoxpproach them. Tn this state 
of society, too, every one loves his 
own kin; and if accident or constitu. 
tion now and then deprives a man of 
{fsporieg, itis race that hewill chouse 


les collateral descendants, or dismbe- 


rit even a third cousin once removed, 
n favour of a flaitering apothecary ,or 
cajoling On the other hand, 
nobody is willing to undergo the 


itlorney 


hardships mdrestraintsof expectancy, 
ind submit to the drudgery of curry- 
y favour, where the re wards of pro- 

‘ tive Industry are at all proportion- 
te tothe labour. Who, mdeed, (if 
isprde or a shuttle would support 
existence,) would give up twenty of 
the best years of life to the abnegation 
elf, tothe curbing of every wish, 

to the hiding ofevery opinion—in one 
word, to the simulation aud dissimula- 
tion of de pendency, to eating the vi- 
s they detest, coaxing the cat, the 
parrot they abhor, 
the lady's maid they fear, or 
the valet of whom they are jealous ? 
Who would voluntarily incur the 
paren ysuis of anti ipation, the cold 
lity cf apprehension,and the hot fits of 


moukey, or the 
fhatterwus 


{ 


hope, which recur with every varia. 
tron in “the old man's mood ?@” Who 
would cousent to diminish his own 


ttle funds. by 
Volpove 
ra hope of aw unknown will; or 

' 
would endure the ceaseless anxiety of 


neessant presents to 
ind his atours, upon the for 


watching his cough, divided between 
the certainty of his death and the 
chance that he may uot yet have sign- 
ed his will? who would doand sutfer 
h more indecd than 
my paper would contain, Wf he could 
hold up hws head, and breathe the 


all thos, and mu 


depondcnuee 


c* ‘ I hheaver ' 








free rs, t ne 
“ epling iti t 1 
eit hits | ” ty 
pL ts i 
hel t rien ' 
rh. eu In tine 
t ysbicht \ 
t t pre eda I 
fie t ‘ \ 
, meu 
! ( { 4 | 
| ‘ i 
’ ‘ 
i i 
| Chive i i 
t { 
I 
thie 
‘ 
in 
u 
te wor . 
t ter 
i ‘ t i 
. >) i ‘ 
cet I 
! st ‘ \ 
We 
i 
i 1 
' }?? 
4 1 
. ' 
1 slw, ' 
ret i re 
\ 
i 
{ ‘ ‘ 
‘ ‘ 





rite 
Hel 
ti 
travs 
“ hy 
rida 
Wine 
| 
i 
wi 
i 
‘ 
i 
“" 


30 


hits Te is yins NeW friends, his Sa-~ 


tisiaction at lis reception among them, 
the pleasure he derived from their so- 
ciety, and lis admiration at their se- 
veral virtues; and, at length, sending 
for the attorney, be dictated the sketch 
will, in which he inserted the 
names of the most considerable resi 
ts intheenvirons. ‘Tosome names 

he put two cvy hers, and to others 
three, leaving the prepositive uumeral 
which was to give value to the whole 


a biank. Phis will he ordered the 
man of law toe draw up in form, of 
course with the strictest possible in- 
tunchions ob secrecy The secret was 

f « e confidently betrayed to 


the interested parties, 
1 frendly hint ‘tostick tothe 
warm old fellow, without a relation 
lis own on the face of the earth.” 

i s the testator contrived to passthe 
t of lus lite very comfortably from 

i se to house; and from that day 
forward never wanted a hare, ora 
{ ce of pheasants, i basket of fish, or 


of grapes, Whew he chose, forthe sake 
appearances, to cine at his own 
odgimgs, \t the day of his death he 
very honourably divided all he had 
4 yamong these numerousexpect- 
i bequeathing to each, m the 


hietfuthilmentothis implied promise, 


yust 4 Os 
\gainst frauds like these the poor 
euvacy-l ter cannot be toc guarded; 
there is no tread-null te punish thos 
species of vagrauev- unless, indeed, 
devil, tl true uventor of that 
! : y s legal torture, 
trou bout of his own, where, 
t he ean tat least punish 
tine er f tre band padgement 
] t old in general have an 
kv f i thos over-reachimng 
t yo _ a ‘ ‘ heartily rT} 
, ‘ ‘ { the cus I 
treat whack the opening of thet 
Wilh Weil | uce When the party 
is i e, and not within the prolu 
ale ‘ } fred, the best 
! | < ny is t marry at 
‘ j law anal the v 


i 
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will of herown. If this be pot pose 
sible, the case is too often all but des- 
perate. Waiting for dead men's shoes 
is at best but a tedious business ; and 
as long as lotteries and little-goes ex- 
ist, ] would not advise a friendto take 
to legacy-hunting. 





PRIDE. 


{ wApE one, not very long since, at 
m overcrowded miduight 
where gaming attracted the ele rly ; 
walizing and flirting occupied the 
young; anda superb display o! finery 
and plate, with a sumptuous supver, 
threw a blind over incombrance and 
wnpending ruin ; where rouge,t!iomin- 
ed by the blazing taper, belied many 
adimeye and fading cheek, and where 
smiles, welcomes, and compliments, 
studied and artifictal, ebounded. I 
had intended merely to make my bow 
to the Right Honourable Lady of the 
house, but (for what reason | know 
not) she insisted on detaining me until 
her malutine After losing 
two rubbers at whist, I edged away 
Into a corner escape 
servation, and to read a little more of 
mankina, 


meehny, 


Supper. 


im order to ob- 
The moment now arrived 
when the arm of the cavaher was of- 
fered to his dancing partner or to 
some other belle, for the purpose of 
descending what appeared to bea slop 
wig wood of odoriferous plants, flow. 
and 


ermg shrubs ever greens: nor 
were the evergreens of wonld-be 
youth less unseasonable mm their as- 


sumption ofspring in the mudst of the 
wintry seasou of life. ‘The staircase, 
thus disguised, led toa gilded saloon 
highly ornamented, and the board 
was covered not with all the ae 
«1es of the season, but rather with the 
forced and premature 
the hot-house, made and mare 


productions of 


} 
wmradced 


l 
dishes, pagodas and temples tn sugar 
whilst the juice of France 


md Spain 
All 


only, lowed iw plentiful libations 
was rare and foreign; but I am los 
ing sight of the company. 

In this procession to the supper-ta- 


} 
ot : 
» tiie 


mask of cheerfulne 


Pridr. 


ccasionally displayed by 


liteness was ¢ 
intervening passious, impressed pe u“ 
changeful countenances, by disturbed 
looks and anxious eyes; was 
young love lost in admiration, and 
eager only to conquer and to fix ; there 
envy of a partner or a place 
perb came seemed to command the 
highest seat at the banquet, whilst 
led up to her's pendant on 


here 


one sue 


, 
another se 
a peer’s armas a matter of right, and 
looke I supe rr iliously round he r,Ww halst 
ignorance of self whispered to her that 


she was vastly condeseending, aud 
that there w is great dignity i the 
trick which she called a smile. Mid 
Way amoug:t the gallant knights and 


ladies Doty i, were disappomted Ones 


who viewed the neighbourhood of a 


star and blue mband lost to them for 
the night; some who had fallen into 
what they called bad hands, finding 
only a commoners arm, when their 
hearts had been set upon a viscount, a 
baron, or on a por of epaulettes sur. 
mounting well proportioned and no 


ble shoul lers, not forgetting unniourn- 


ing widows who had missed a fashion- 
able or very rich bachelor hkely to 
venture ou the holy banns. Lastly 
passed by me a proud fe mnale, to whom 
no arm had as yet been extended ; but 
to whom an elderly bait pay othecer, 
ol most mteresting and intelhgent up 
pearance, presented his in a respect- 
ful maneer, and with that politene Da 
the base of which ws humanity, and 
the ornamental part high bree “ 
mil hnowledyve « the world; but 
Madame, iustead of m hing a grateful 
return ior thisact of urbanity, bridled, 
tossed her light head, and folk “ 
those tos cestined only to embrace 
her puny aud forbidding form, u h 
a tPalone and thrust herself toa 
knot of quality where she was coldly 
received and vuhecded, whilst anor. 
ous Whispers | set fer ou the one 
hand, and a maiden aut scrutinized 


every arty le of her dress on the othe 


and bestowed on ber that ostentatious 
! 


cold civility, the disguise of which ts 


ss meffectual as the transparencies 


' 
whieh sometimes cove: the heaving 





by 
ou 
wed 


is 





of wool or colton, or chug to shiver- 
ing, meagre, and meanly turned limbs. 

The want of sense and feeling on the 
part of Pride’s votary, enabled me to 
enter into conversation with the re- 
jected gentleman; and his discourse 
i supper proved him to be a scholar 
and an amiable companion. His only 
reply to the affrout which he had re- 
ceived, was a graver look than at the 
moment when he politely offered to 
protect worthless egotism person ified 
in an ordinary repulsive woman, and 
asinileof pity, bordering on contempt 
Poor silly female, how little did she 
know herself, how little was she worth 
being known to others! 

My titled hostess, after she had 
shared out her attentions amongst the 
rank and fashion immediately about 
her, gave me a kind look, anda pan- 
tomimic sigu, as much as to say, “ how 
came vou to be so tar ott? | wish 
vou ina high situation; IT would fain 
extend the rays of my urbanity aud 
kindness to you, but you are be yon | 
my reach.” She drank halfa glass at 


me, Which (far off as we were) was 
pext to drinking te me, or wi 

me: aud | returned the compliment 
with deference, and proved that her 
civility was vot thrown away on at 
mgr le: nay, in returning to the dang 

ing-room she whispered to mie that | 
was not in my place at supper flow 
many, thought [, are out of then 
places through life ; sine i should 
wish to be, where feeling invites me, 
and where intellect can welcome, 


edify, of nuprove me 
’ 
] now escaped, unperceived ; but 


my reflections continued to runou the 
vice of pride, and on its various forms 
and features Flow many of my ac 
quaintance are infected with this fright 


ful disorder, and how bittle are they 
aware, that at the time that they con- 
sider themselves so mmportant in so 
ciety, and objects to be looked up to, 


they are deemed, by the discerumng, 
showy imposters, them airs extrinst 


ornamenuts lie iy upon the detormiuty 
ef the mind : shuellow Oram 


s to the ' ees 
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lofty bearing amongst tts superiors 
will be a pissport of admission, and 
enable it to brazen out the maintain- 
ing of its assumed situation, whilst dis- 
tance and a scowling brow, will wti- 
midate modest merit from approach- 
ing this actor of an hour, and prevent 
equals from comimg iu contact with 
the thing, or using familiarity with 
it; buat this childish trick as little dis- 
guises proud nothingness, asthe tinsel 
on the chimney-sweeper’s May-tday 
jacket claims value or respect. One 
man adopts a haughty commanding 
tone of voice, showing tyrannical su- 
pereminence towards the humbler 
classes, confidence and self-sufficiency 
amongst the higher ones ;—what is he? 
—an empty vessel of brass, offensive 
to touch, and polished only from rab- 
bing amongst better objects than him- 
self; such polish has no lustre, such 
irticle has no worth except its weight 
1ud bulk, heavy burdens to society, 
and not marketable, but as base me- 
tal: he is despotic where he dares, 
noisy and ili-bred where he is endur- 
cd, although out of his proper place. 
\nother man scarcely deigus to av- 
swer his fellow and better man, he 
bows arrogantly, if not quite of the 
stitl-necked generation, and shakes 
his empty head; he says little, but 
such ts the value of his wdeas, like cy- 
pliers multiplied by Zero, that did he 
say more, the huge amount would still 
be nothing; sucha one verifies Pope's 
just remark, that-- 


“Pride, where wit fails, steps in to our 
defence, 


And fills upallthe mighty void of sense 


Chere are ladies too who turn up their 
noses at untitled men, as if they were 
uuworthy to mlrude 


Betwiat the wind and their nobility 


What do they resemble ? creatures, 
that retire proudly to a distance as it 
ware that their whole effect must be 
lost o 


danbed perspective, ora coarse paint 


) wearer approach, like an ill 


ing, which will not stand the exami. 


We also offen mert wit! 
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female bearers of titles, who trust 


their al/ te them, hike children tloat 


ing On rs, on life’s uneven cur- 
rent; s. such defence burst, what 
must be r fate ?—ruin, succeeded 


by unavaiimg pity. A tille ts like the 
gilded frame of a picture, tt sets oif an 


ably executed design, and vives 
finish toit; but only exposes to ad 
ditional ridicule a gross caricature of 


nature, or a sign-post performance 


Pride is also the shield of ignorance, 
but it is not impenetrable; its flimsy 
texture beteays it into bemg w | 
ed coutinually, when disgrace alw 

accompantes perth But Lthink Pnow 


gee the blush of certain female readers, 
fit t hat of contrition, tow 
ever disarm 


and 


lar tlervrr A 


ROAD 


ON Tihit DEATH OF RIEGO 
THEY bore m fort! res 
Phe hero of his time, 
The wame that Freedom's holy breath 
bla mvs ith every bidade 
Priests, and i isitors, aud k 
Exul lug Saw tig cise 
8 Ue svlutted w i 
4t damn 


1) ui 
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